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nature. So it was left to M'Turk to sum up the situation beneath the guns of the enemy.
'You see/ said the Irishman, hanging on the banister, c he begins by bullying little chaps ; then he bullies the big chaps ; then he bullies some one who isn't connected with the College, and then he catches it. Serves him jolly well right. ... I beg your pardon, sir. I didn't see you were coming down the staircase.'
The black gown tore past like a thunder-storm, and in its wake, three abreast, arms linked, the Aladdin Company rolled up the big corridor to prayers, singing with most innocent intention :
1 Arrah,  Patsy,  mind the ' baby !     Arrah,   Patsy,  mind the
child I
Wrap him up in an overcoat, he's surely goin' wild ! Arrah, Patsy, mind the baby; just ye mind the child awhile! Hell kick an* bite an' cry all night!    Arrah, Patsy, mind
the child !'